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On his return to Murasaki's rooms, he found all the shutters
unbarred.   Everything had resumed its normal course.
He delivered the Empress's reply, in which she said :    ' It
may be very childish, but I own I have been much upset
by the storm.   I made sure that you would come and see
to things here. ...   It would still be a great help to me if
you could spare  a  moment. . , /   'I remember', said
Genji, ' that she was always very easily upset by anything
of this kind.   I can imagine what a panic she and her ladies
must have worked themselves up into during the course of
the night!   It was wrong of me not to see after her . . /
and he started off towards the Empress's apartments.
But he found he had forgotten his cloak, and turning back
to the high dais he raised a corner of the curtain and dis-
appeared within.   For a moment Yugiri caught sight of
a light-coloured sleeve;  his heart began to beat so loud
that it seemed to him every one else in the room must be
able to hear it, and he quickly averted his eyes from the
dais.   There was an interval during which Genji was pre-
sumably adjusting his cloak at the mirror.   Then Yugiri
heard his father's voice saying: ' I cannot help thinking
that Yugiri is really looking quite handsome this morning.
No doubt I am partial, and to every one else he looks a
mere hobbledehoy; for I know that at the between-stage
he has now reached young men are usually far from pre-
possessing in appearance/   After this there was a pause
during which he was perhaps looking at his own countenance
in the mirror, well content that the passage of time had as
yet done so little to impair it.   Presently Yugiri heard him
say very thoughtfully:   ' It is strange;  whenever I am
going to see Akikonomu I suddenly begin to fed that I
am looking terribly shabby and unpresentable,   I cannot
think why site should have that effect on one.   There is
really nothing very remarkable abo^t Ji$r, sitter m mtelleet